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Smiling lo the glorious Giver,
Through the live-long day,

l.e« uie rend the les.on holy.
Thou art leaching, though »o lowly,

In thy quiet way.

Calm and truatrul u thy hearing,
Free frotn every anxious caring,
looking full above.

Never fearful for the morrow,

Never drooping low with furrow,
I'lower of light and love.

Sweet thy teaching.I would heed it;
Much our fearful spirit* need it,

In theee days of Mrife.
Faith and patience falter sadly,
'dunking of our land so madly,
Seeking Freedom's life:

And of all the wild commotion,
Sounding over land and ocean,

Filling with dismay.
Through this roar of angry voices,

Through this storm of clanging uoiseot
Where shall be our stay

Cheerful daisy! be my teacher,
l.ike a faithful, constant preacher.
Penning up lo llsaven.

(iod and gentle angels love us;
1 ney are watching still above us;
Peace to earth shall yet be given.

only lei us pray unceasing,
For the Father's holy blessing,
On each right endeavor;

Wuik with hearts and hands united,
To »ur country's welfare plighted ;
Till these grievous wrong* are righted,

le t lit- falter.nerev.

Jiinf,
For the National Kra.

MRS. HADDEN,
CIIAPTKR XIII.

It has been said of
(The doctor is making his way through the

other rooms, humming.
' Tlia day is dark and dreary''.

which it is not, any more than he, good soul, is
" dark and dreary." He stops somewhere on

the way, by the flower-vases, or the books or

papers, still humming.
Some days must be dark and dreary."

He Bhall have something to scold at when he
tomes. This new page, which will come first
under his eye, shall begin with namby-pamby
stuff, that shall put him out of all patience.
Thus.
The stars.pure, holy stars !.took up their

low, soft melody.charming melody I.whose
lunlen and whose refrain was, the new morn-

in? of the new day. The moon.silver moon!.
told also her wondrous tale. Chanticleer,
"perched on high,"* volubly, in his unknown
tongue

" Dr. W , good morning!"
"Good morning, chitl What are you do- <

ing this morning? Anything richly worth do- '
? . » v

"Yes indeed, Doctor! I think I am verily
inspired, tLis morning." t
" lle'ni! by Comus, then," laughing. u You

look like it! So are the turkeys inspired, out
there. Let me read "

He Las read the new paragraph; and now

he crosses and recrosses the room, swinging his
handkerchief, and laughing out, again and
aiTaio. ,

" You're a queer thing! " he says, and again
he laughs. " I don't know of anybody who
' an be quite so foolish as you can, when you
set out for it: do you ? ' Volubly in his unknown
tongue'.what on earth do you suppose peo- ]
pie will think of such stuff? Here! I'm going
to lo k over what you've been doing lately/'

aK' ing the whole pile of manuscript out be- J1 re him, and falling at once into the absorp- ,

lion that comes so easy to him.) (
Mrs. Cabot wrote the following note to Mrs. t

ILvlden, one day, soon after the night at that
lady's house:

" Dearest Mrs. Haddrx: This is a murkyday; hut, thank Heaven, it is no sign that the
dajs that are to come will not be fair as Eden. ,I want you to come over here, you see ; you, jMr. MadJen, and dear Julia, next Thursday. I
w.sh you would take the big sleigh, and so bringhlt-ssed little Ada and your best of all boys, ,lanue. Apropos of Jamie, yon don't know,
Mr#. Madden, how often I sav to myself.'I ]
v .ruler if she knows that she is favored above ;all mothers.' You are. I was thinking about
it last night, in the night. I was awake half

11 e night; for husband and 1 had been talk- ]
|'V aUut our boy ; husband thinks be is in a ]bad way, and it almost breaks mj heart. I was ,thinking about you and jAtfiie, and I kept jthinking.' for thereby «»any have entertained
angels unawares,' fueling as though you, dear
woman, were esiertaining an augel in that
hoy. Not t'e«t he is an actual angel, to be sure;hat hi* influence, his presence in your home,

'bat he says and does, his very looks, are
all ministering to the beauty and peacefulness ,< your daily life. If you should ever lose him ,

*-ay, you would understand and feel it
an 1 JiJ last night, how it is that now you are (' ntertaining an augel unawares.' You can't
«*-i u »ii now, perhaps. j" Haby hasn't been very well, since I was \over to your house. I suspect that Bridget
t'sve her paregoric, although I never keep adrop of it in the house. I am sure that the
}xx>r liule thing's clothes were scented with it;»i>'i she has been dozy, and at the same time
rvstlesa, ever since. If the sun will come out
tomorrow, if you and Julia will cheer her
Mother by promising to c-ome over Thursday, I
think the darling will look up with the bright
eyes she always has when she is well. The
mother's hie is an auxious one, is it not? and
'hen. when one is trembling and striving to
we the little ones, to bring them up to manhood,to womanhood, one never knows what it

f<*. But then God knows, and, oh, may*ith in Him come back to this heart, that, this
hwy morning, is full of heavy cares.

" Bou't disappoint me. The only bright thingi can this morning see in the future, is yourcoming.
"Arthur thinks he must go home next week.

1 don't want him to. I want him to go over to
your house again.I asked him to.I meant
hat he auJ Julia should love each other, apdV two of the happiest mortals that ever lived
together. I don't know how she feels towards
bioi; but I presume she was not pleased with
oim; people are not apt to be, at first. For
some reason, he is disturbed whenever he hears
«er name.

H usband, who is to take my note over, standswith his big gloves on, and his whip in hand,s»yiiig,' Come I' Is this Mr. Hadden's word,whenever he wauta to hurry you?
ours, dear, and Julia's,

"Ei.len Cabot."
" 1J. K. ]>on't raenliou Arthur's disturbance
Julia, if it will make her uncomfortable, or

prevent her coming.not for all the town ! I
thinking that sta« may like the zest of it.

coming in the lace and ec<s of his oddity towardsher."

\\bsn Mrs. Hadden
11 he doctor asks more questions than
Br. \\ you are a bother ! a great, tall,Uithcr! you don't let one tell one's story

* AtrimJ, I

*

in a manner that is really legitimate, that accordswith all respectable precedents, from
Moses* time down to our own; you ask so
many.what is it that you want to know now ? "

" Are you sooldiog ? O, I see you're not!
You like the irregular proceedings as well as I
do. You hate humdrum and monotony badly
as I do. I asked if Julia went over, knowing
that Arthur Fletcher had not patience even to
hear her name."
" She went all the sooner for that, Dr.W .

She liked him all the better for that. Before that,
she believed him indifferent, and managed to
keep herself so. Hearing that he would not go
where she was, hearing that he felt so strongly
against her, inclined her a thousand times the
more to go, than if Mrs. Cabot had written,' Ju
lia must come, on Arthur's account; Arthur
doats on her.'"

" So she went because she was in reality attracted.That was a good, straightforward sort
of a girl, at any rate. I like her. Was Arthur
Fletcher glad to see her come ? "

" Glad ? He was in a panic, when, at the
sound of the bells and the tramping, he looked
down from bis chamber window, and saw her
large aquiline nose beyond the frill of her
genteel hood. There was chararfer in that nose,
he thought.decision, conscience, delicacy,
high breeding, and a whole string of formidableexcellences.ha! So he sat down to writingletters in the greatest hurry ! When Mrs.
Cabot came up after him, (with a face, poor
womau, half glad, half apprehensive,) he could
not stop to look up, even. There was never
anybody in such a hurry. When his sister
put her hand on his papers, and begged him
to let his writing go, he said, at last, with decision,' No, I can't. Cabot and Mr. Haddeu
have gone. There they are'.pointing with
his pen. ' They'll go to Tillotson's store, and
talk politics till supper time. Tillotson will
come with them to Bupper, and they'll talk politicstill they go home. Jehu! Do you think
I can stand that ?' Mrs. Cabot mentioned Mrs.
Hadden, and his eyes brightened, as if there
was relief there; she mentioned Julia in the
neit sentence, and his eyes were clouded. He
dropped the lids, dropped the brows, dropped
his head.even his shoulders.and went silently
on with his letter-writing, not knowing a word
he was writing, or whether it had any connectionwith what he had written before. She did
not get him. He pitied her when he saw her
go, for he felt that she was not in her usnal
spirits that day; that she had not been, in fact,
for several days. He spoke to her, therefore,
when she was shutting the door behind her,
looked up with kind eyes into her face, when
she turned back, telling her that he wished he
could bear to go, since she desired it; that he
dared say he would be down, by the time she,
Mrs. Hadden, and Mrs. Tillotson, were done
with all the little matters they would have to
talk about. She mustn't be vexed with him,
and so on."

" I don't exactly like your hero," said the
doctor, a shade crossing his features. " He
was a mere boy. A man at his time of life,
with his advantages, ought to face legislatures
and aimies more resolutely than he did that
one u* assuming woman, Julia Vesey."

" Au- bur Fletcher had been in the legislature,
sir, years: and all the men about him, Mr.
Speaker inclusive, were mere pigmies, on those
rare occasions when he took fire with a great
subject. 4 More resolutely than he faced that
one unassuming woman,' you say ? He could
have faced forty assuming women whom he did
not respect, easier than that one nobly-developad,strong woman, Julia Vesey, especially after"

" Yes. I understand : after the deuoed shock
us rea, .. . , «. fc;
miserable 4 heroic attitude of nis. tie ought
to have mastered that disadvantage, however.
No man or woman here in this world, where all
goes on by Providence, nothing by Fate, has
any right or reason to succumb to any or all
of the mortifying or disheartening circumstan
ces that can come into his or her path. Didn't
Arthur Fletcher know, I wonder, had not some
severe sickness that kept him near the other
world a while, or the death of some very dear
friend, or some of the hard, trying disciplines
of life, ever taught him how foolish and paltry
all the ordiuary vexatious aud discomfitures
are? Do you know, child, about this?"

" No; he had uever been very near the other
world, in any way, at any time, I fear. He
had never had anything but headaches; he
was often having those. He had no dear friend
in Heaven to draw upon his soul. He had had
little in his own experience, therefore, to give
him salutary hints of what so man;/ hearts in
this world have to bear. Ho he cared little for
others, and, of course, had a great deal of egotism.ofclose, uneasy concern for himself; because,as yet, not one human heart had taken
a strong hold of his; no pursuit, great and
worthy of his love and devotion, had come in
his way."
"He was an unlucky man, then, that he was!

with all his exemption from what we call the
trials of life," replied the doctor, speaking with
moisture gathering in his eyes.
" I, for my part, don't pray that I may not be

ifflicted; I just pray for strength and grace to
turn whatever crosses and losses our Heavenly
father pleases to send, into the crowns and
blessings of my daily life. What was Fletcher's
occupation ?"
" He was a lawyer by profession. But he

bad no liking for it; he did not apply himself.
He was rich, and lived at ease in his possessions,travelling a great deal, reading, sketching,angling, and hunting a great deal, having
a great deal of ennui."

" I can believe that. A man can't thiuk too
much of the great, capable soul lying deep
within him. He can't turn to it too often,
minister to it too carefully, or estimate it too
highly. The more care a man takes of his
soul, the greater be is, the calmer within himself,and in all his walk among men. But if
it comes to being careful that one don't get any
autward discomfitures, inconveniences, or mortifications.totakiug greater care of one's fishing-tackleand rifle than ofany living creature.
then one might as well be under the turf as

any way; and better, too. I would rather lie
ever so close in my coffin, after having done a

». .1. .. T 1J
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be remembered and loved a little, than to be
here, thoroughly cased about with selnshness.
But then," after a thoughtful pause, "I've come
to this feeling after much experience, after
many yeara pretty well filled up with struggle
with myself, and with the worla about me. I
was poor, as a young man, as you know. I had
many benefactions, and so was often made
thankful towards men and towards my Creator.
Since I came into active life, J have had a great
deal to do for my excellent mother and for the
girls. I might have grumbled about it, and
called it 'hard,' especially in the first few years,
when I was poorer than I am now; bat I never
did, and so I have always been blessed in doingit, for they have loved me, and I them.
As a physician, I have always been doing
something for somebody. As you know it
most, this has tended to make my sympathies
large, and ready for all who need them; and
this, I find, is a very large number. With an
experience like your hero's, I would probably
have been as sensitive an egotist as be; so
there is no chants® tor boating, is there,
child?"
"As great as there ever is, good Dr. W .

There ij never a chance for it in this world;
for we a«! know ' who it is that maketh us to
differ/ "

" Yes, that is true. But theie lies yogr pen
on your wiper, just where you laid it down an

hour ago, nearly," looking at his watch.
" J» ever mind. Let me tell you, now I am

in the midst of it, about a conversation Arthur
and Julia had after supper. Mrs. Cabot was

really vexed with Arthur, so that she hardly
looked at or spoke to him, all supper-time.
Mrs. Hadden didn't, directly. She wasn't angrywith him, but she disapproved him a little,
and he felt that she did. He felt that his sister
was ve^ed with him. Thinking of this, glancinginto their half-averted faces, to see bow far
Mrs. Cabot was angry, how far (fr?. Hadden
disapproved, he half forgot his awkwardness
before Julia; aud, on this accouutj it was ea$i-

er. when sapper was over, for him to follow her
into the front parlor, where she went directly,and to say to her, as he did with commendable
manliness, with more manliness than truth, in
fact, since the sky was completely overcast.' A pleasant evening, Miss Vesey.'" She was a little obstinate towards bira, on
account of his cool behaviour towards her, or
she would have acquiesced slightly, and paeseddirectly on to something else. As it was, she
glanced out again through the window by whichshe was standing, into the murky twilight, saying,' Do you think so ? See how cloudy it is,and the winds are gathering themselves for a
great storm.' "

'' Too bad!" replied he, looking out, standingnear Jnlia. "1 meant to go fox huntingtomorrow."
" I am not sorry, then, that it is going to

storm," said Julia, looking him composedly in
the face. 44 The fox is a beautiful creature. I
would not like to have him hunted, any way ;
but I especially deprecate it, since a gentlemantold me what he aimed to do in hunting him ;how, after he came upon a track, he took
stealthy steps, that, when he came round to the
sunny side of a hill or knoll, he might find the
creature sleeping on the snow, and shoot him
as he slept. If a man needs their skins to helpfeed, clothe, or warm his family, I can understandwhy he should bring himself to do this;but not tnat one should have pleasure in it."

u You would understand it better if you
were to taste the sport some of these blue
mornings," answered Fletcher, smiling at the
serious eyes and voice."
" If I saw the creature start out of his sleep,to die by and by, before my eyes, and by myhand ? I think not. I love trout dearly.toeat, I mean. I love to be out in the air, by the

brooks. I had read Isaak Walton, and hugged
up all the pleas with which the good man satisfiedhis and his companion's humane scruples.T Pftftllv linllOWOil T - . * A

- -j wv«iv»«u buak jl auuuiu uuc ut%y truui/catching.But I was cored of this. I was uponthe hill, at Mr. Tillotson's, one day, where theyhad an open well. Months, a year or two before,in fact, some of the men had let a trout down
into the well. He had been growing ever
since, of course. They had accidentally drawn
him up several times in the bucket, and had
seen what a nice, plump fellow he was. Mrs.
Tillotson and Mary had been telling me about
him. We had been out, dropping down crumbsof bread, to see his shining sides, as he came 1
up to take them. We wished he could be i
drawn up that afternoon ; and, hearing us, put (it into little Alfred's head to bring him up with
his line, which he did."

Fletcher made a little sound of regret, and 1

then Julia went on.
" Alfred would have torn him from the hook; ]

none of the rest could touch him; so I took ,him off, his eyes looking into mine, as if they
were human, all the time, ne died before 1

night; and now I would not catch a trout, if 1
he were made of gold; or, rather, unless he i
were made of unconscious gold, and, on this 1
account, were convertible into some good purposeor other."

,There was a slight pause after this, which
Fletcher broke by saying that, if he were to
come to a c'ose, honest analysis of the pleasurehe had both in hunting and fishing, he supposedhe would see that he liked the exercises
chiefly because they wtrt. exercises for him,because they relieved the monotony of his life,and invigorated him a little. He was at a loss
for occupations, often, he told her. Upon
which, her face was graver than ever ; and she
said, gently, something about this being hardlythe necessity of any strong life, here in a world
where there is so much to do, where so many
ro"ok"grav:S?m\Y Vlfc^aiTJWbflfcf'V* JilJT,
who had come in with the rest, seeing how
grave they both were, hearing how like a low
murmur their conversation ran, imagined that
they found it very dull standing there by themselves,and came up to J ulia, to tell her that WidowerBlake had been inquiring about her, and
talking with him about her, several times, since
he heard of her return to these parts. Jesting
aside, he told Julia there was not a better man
in 8 than Squire Blake, or one who would
use a woman better. And he had a large property,too, he said.

Fletcher, after having listened a few momentswith a restless manner, went away, and
sat down by Mrs. Hadden. He was very friendlytowards her; he had never appeared exactlyso friendly; but he didn't attend closely to
what Bhe was saying. He looked away to
Julia and Colonel Cabot, occasionally; occasionally,when he did not give his eyes that direction,bent his ear a little, to hear what they
said.to know what it was that gave Julia's
face the brightness that he saw in it. He heard,
at last, that they still talked about Squire
Blake. He heard Julio, with a look of strong
interest on her face, ask how many children
he had. tlem l he could not stand that I tie 1

started up, answered Mrs. Hadden's remark at
the crossest purposes, said 41 Excuse me," and
went off out of the room ; went off above
stairs, where his easy-chair was, and sat down
to his bitter cud. He returned, however, much
sooner than he meant to, when he left the company.He returned, with steps and air half
impetuous, half timid and questioning, to find
the Colonel and Julia, and.and Squire Blake,
and Dr. W , sitting together, talking with
animation, frequently laughing, while the Coloneland Juiia played at backgammon.Squire
Blake directing Julia, saying, "No, no, Miss
Vesey, that isn't the best move for you," or,
" That's it, Miss Vesey; you have the game
after this."

But then, dear Dr. W.., does it, after all,
seem to be really worth one's while to be tellingall these particulars, when so much that is
great and weighty, so much that is sad, goes
on this moment, in so many parts of the
world ? "

44 4 So much that is sad'.yes, I know. You
are thinking of the war news, and poor Lord
Raglan; the news from Kansas, and ill-used
Gov. Reader ; and then, there's this PhiladelShiapiece of business ; and this shocking conuctat Louisville. I know about this. I wish
to God we had somebody at the helm, with the
generous, ardent, impulsive soul Frank Fierce
used to have when we were young men together,
and he was his true self; when he acted directly jout of himself, and not according to any of the tmiserable party or personal prejudices, predilections,or piques; not according to any fire-eat- ting demagogue's advices or representations;
not according to soft voiced policy nor hard-

}tongued vindictiveness; nor according to any .

of the hundred-and-one gorgons and hydras dire,
that infest the whole way by which a man comes
to the Presidency, in these days; that infest all .

his path and all his chambers when he is there.
I pity Pjerce, that is a fact, when I think what jhe was at starting, what thp life and condition
of the nation at this time has made him, and ]where he is now. I abominate a great deal of
his action, a great deal of his inaction; but, if
any man says to me, with fiery eyes, 'I hate *

Pierce!' I say to that man, ' He's as good as '

you are, probably, in God's sight; forGcd looks
at the soul lying deep withirr one, and at circumstances,in judging, as man does not.' Still, i
child, on* not always to be writing of death,
of Slavery travelling east and west, or of war-

'

passages at the Crimea, whenever one would be '

weighty. I know (and I dare say you do, for !
neither has ypur life been all a holyday) bow ,
that which is sadder than the grave, so that the
grave would be a dear release from it, can be
going on any time, in any heart near us; in a
man like Arthur Fletcher, for instance, while
h'tB nearest friends see nothing of it; or, if they
see it, ittiseppfebead all the phenomena, call
him (BKoss, odd; and, if thsy have q little less jdelicacy and good-breeding than his friends had,
torture him in a multitnde of ways. The truth
is, if a man, sitting here with us in any of our

parlors, is crossed, and worried, and jaded, in
his iove affairs, friendship affairs, money affairs,
or family affairs, I pity him (especially if he is
constituted and has been educated in a way to
limbo) as heartily as if war or any of the so-
make it hard to bear it, hard to gat out of the
called great matters were in the case. Arthur
Fletcher loved Julia Vesey, 1 fancy."

" ft appears lh$t he did. At any rate, his

heart ached hard enough, was leaden and desolateenough, as he sat, after they were all gone,thinking that he was made to go through the
great, ungenial, jolting world, alone and unbeloved.He likened 'his Julia' (for this is what
he called her) to Bethesda: dear, friendly Mrs.
Hadden, to the angels troubling the waters, on
purpose for him to step down ; Squire Blake,to "

" Good t to some scrambling lubber, who
really had no creed of the waters going in be-fore him. Good! But I am going home now.Have you any objections?"" None: none in the least. On the contrary"-..
He is gone. He would not stay to hear the

poor, false banter. If he would come back for
a few friendly, sincere words.

" Dr.W , best Dr. W , I am glad you
came back! I am foolish ever to say to you, evenin a joke, what I don't mean; for it alwaystroubles me. I am glad you came back ; for I
wanted to say ' good by' to you, in a regular
way. ' Good bv.' "

" Good by, child."

For the National F.ra.

WHOM SHALL_WE MARRY ?
Dfar Pom.ie :* I have been asking myself

a serious question, ana ringing as many
changes on it as we used at school, on the
memorable inquiry, " Do you ride to town today?"Thus I have asked, anxiously, " Whom
shall we marry?" or despairingly, "Whom
shall we marry?" but more to my present
purpose, "Whom shall we marry?"

I know it is very improper for a young lady
to ask this question. We must be presumed,
in our innocence, never to have thought of such
a thing, much less spoken it; and yet those
who would find fault with us for our innocent
interest are the very persons who would be
first to brand us with the odious title of old
maid.
In our still country life, the question was not

one of so ranch importance. Young men and
maidens grew up together, went to the same

schools, played at the same games, slid down
the same hills, and skated on the same ponds;
snd, finally, when they arrived at riper years,
concluded, each twain, that, having spent so
much of life together, they might as well end it
in a more intimate relation.
Familiar from long intercourse, there was

little new to learn of the character of the
?hosen mate, and, of course, little fear of disippointmentthrough misconceDtion of charar-
;er or mistaken expectations. Tbe life, begun
jo quietly, flowed on peacefully, tbe merry girl
became the careful matron, the fiery youth the
rave, sober man, and both travelled up the

bill of life, and down on the other side, leavingFair copies of themselves to fill their places,ind transmit their influence and good example
,o those who should come after them.
But in larger and more mixed society, in

,hese towns and cities, a different order of
hings prevails, and marriage is of necessityuuch more a lottery. Young pAple meet less
Tequently, and more under the restraint of
conventionalities, so that there is less opportunityof learning the true character.
Granted that young women have more freelomthan in any other country. It is one

>f the privileges of Young America, and may
and 'and* France Rut^are Engjhouldthey decide for us? Or wny sfictanPftff
jroceedings be necessarily improper, because
we do not " do as they do in Spain ?" In
France, a young girl is kept in leading strings,
tnd married by an arrangement of her parents,
n the most prudent manner ; and in England
icarcely dares speak above her breath, leaving
named women to take the lead in society;
vhile our young people carry all before them,
i little too furiously perhaps, which is not so
nuch their fault as that of the parents, who do
not restrain them. But I maintain that our

lystem has this advantage j they have opportulitieaof becoming aoauainted with each other.
Mid choosing intelligently. Who shall say that
carriages contracted here are not, as a whole,
lappier in their results than those among the
tame class in France or England?

I confess I have sometimes found too much
reedom of manner hero. These imported
lances, borrowed from the lower classes on the
lontinent, and partaking of the coarseness of
heir manners and ideas, are out of place with
is. It is a false position for our young women,
ind they require a long course of training and
jerverting influence to overcome a natural, initinctiveshrinking from them. Indeed, nothing
rat the omnipotent dictate of Fashion could
lave made them tolerable.
There is a slight inconsistency, at which I

thould not dare hint in pnblic, that a man will
lance Polka or Schottische the whole evening,
I mean night,) when he would scowl or frown
>n wife or sister who should dare presume. I
:onfesa I am puzzled by it, but doubtless they
ire right. Men have their prerogatives.
During my visit here, I have been making

>bservations, close and cricical, on some varieiesof this class of animals, perhaps with a
riew to the solution of the question, Whom
ihall we marry ? Shall I paint them ?
Young America, the fast young man, rushes

nto society at sixteen, with all the airs and
graces of finished foppery. He will "teeter"
ip to you with the utmost assurance, and, putinghis arm around you as a preliminary, ask
rou to dance, with entire confidence of acceptince; and if you are not well balanced in the
itand you have taken, you will find yourselfvhirled into the middle of the room, before you
lave begun to think of an answer.
In conversation, he can give you his opinion '

>f wines with the decision of one who knows.
Having smoked for years, and learned that

lothing relieves the smoking thirst like brandy
ip4 w*ter, he has habils of foil growth, while 1

is has studied his own development. He has '

10 appetite for his breakfast until he has taken
lis brandy, and cannot digest his dinner or at-
end to his business (?) without his cigar.
But there is so little left of him at twenty-five,

hat we need not discuss him further. J
If he exist at all, you will find his shrunken

-emains at a club house, sans brains, sans every-
hing. <

Evidently, we cannot marry him.
How is it with men in the professions ? Af-

,er the fashion of the age, they drive through a
course of preparation years sooner than they
lave maturity, either of mind, judgment, or

physique, to enter upon the practice. Usually,
,hey have a time of repose, while waiting for 1

ausiness, when they might repair the errors of jeducation j but there is still the same anxiety to
jet on. 1
Then comes success.-more or less, according 1

to talent and circumstances. They profess to
lim high; so the lawyer gives all his time to
bis books and his cases; the physician does the
isme; the clergyman spends days and niphts 1

aver his sermons, and tnen, to fill up his time, (

ar his purse, must forsooth write a book. If
they break down, it is not their faul^ they can't 1

help it. tl Must work I l}o all you can. Jjift 1
is the part of existence given to getting on. 1

They marry, but the time necessarily spent 1
in so unprofitable a pursuit must be m^de up
by extra diligence afterward. She was a 1

vise woman, perhaps sadly so, who advised a 1

young friend to a long engagement, telling her *
that when oncp married she would never see '

her husband again | 1
I have seen enough of this in my visit with 1

Cousin Pen. Mr. X rises for breakfast, 1

reads the paper while he eats, and then hurries
to his office, to business that must be done. He *
comes home late, bis mind incidentally ou knot- 1

iy points, judging from his face; dines in si- 1

ience, or nearly so'; and then, if he sits for a '

I trust you understandthe new nomenclature Every (woman'* ii»i»e muel end in te; and the more you can die-
ruise the original, the better. Tl.ue.Maggie. Halite, Til- '
lie, Yailie, Cillie, Cailie!

moment, looks so dnll and weary, you are gladto see him so far decided as to fall asleep. * *
He reuses himself, exclaims at the lateness ofthe hour, and hastens to his books to leave themat midnight, earlier or later, as he most.If Pen invites friends to visit her, he can begracious to them, bat puts on a look of reproachat the hard work he shall have, to make up losttime! this look being reserved for her. OftenI have known her to decline an invitation, becauseshe knew how unwillingly he might consentto go with her; and when I suggested toher not to depend on him, she remarked thatshe was tired of ^oing always alone.I have heard him speak to the children. Heasked Martha if she would have a piece of beef,and told Harry not to make such a noise! Evidently,he does not fail in parental duty.I ventured to ask him how long this is tolast? and he assures me, that by and by heshall be more independent, but now he mustmaintain his position, and must provide for hisfamily. So he has talked these ten years, and
grown gray in the service; while Cousin John
assuresmehe is worth more than the SI 00,000 healways used to fix as the limit of his ambition.I verily believe he once intended to pause whenthe urgent necessity for exertion should have
passed; but, from long habit, he cannot stop, andthe taste for home and domestic life has passed
away.
He professes to regard the Bible, and I foundhim a text the other day about " moderationbut he said that was meant for the Jews, notfor us; and, indeed, he rather thought there was

an error in the translation. The word souuded
obsolete.

T> 1 -

vu»»iu i en uriirN 11 very quietly.a woman's
best course, when she cannot help herself; but
she does not look radiant with happiness, lu
all these months, I have never seen him devote
an hour to her, and her alone, as he once could
do, when he was urging her to spend her life
with him. (Qu. without him ?) She performsher family duties faithfully, tries to be both
father and mother to her children, aud quoteshis authority and precepts, when they cannot
but know it is perfectly apocryphal.I have considered it well. Mr. X maynot be a fair specimen; but if he be, evidently
we would not marry this professional man.

Cousin Julia invited me to spend a few weeks
with her. They have a fine house, a well-appointedestablishment. Mr. Y is in successfulbusiness, and has everything arranged as
becdtnes his station and dignity.You must remember Julia, as I do, when as
children we looked with a sort of awe upon her
stately grace. How we used to watch her dressingfor a party, when we were undressing for
bed, and envy her such unalloyed pleasures.How we marvelled at her lively sallies in conversation,and at her, to us, wonderful exhibitionsof talent and intelligence.She loves society still, and reads and keeps
up her interest in literature; and 1 have looked
to Mr. Y , to see what sympathy she finds
there.

This is our mode of life. All is hastened in
the morning, that he may go to his business.
He returns late; we have a formal dinner, and
he has not left his cares behind him. If there
are guests, he talks, aud sometimes exerts himselfwhen we are alone; but one derives little
pleasure, where the exertion is so evident.
Mind and body have been on the stretch, and
alter dinner it is plain tbat both are thoroughly
weary. A comfortable sofa or an arm-chair
receives the lord of the household; and there, I
am sorry to confess, he lies like a lump of clay
as he is, until the decent time arrives to transferhimself to his bed. This is the rule; the
exceptions are, when be revives for a part of
the evening, and can talk, with a friend who
bas dropped in, of interesting works of art, « «.»

Julia is fond of society in a reasonable way,and would go out now and then; but from any
party, large or small, he begs off; he is tired,
or dull, or has a headache, and she can just as
well go alone. Perhaps she has been at home
all day; such evenings, without change, are
rather dull and cheerless. If she reads, she
reads alone. Once, Mr. Y loved to read
and think with her, and they sympathized in
their tastes and pleasures. He has " no time "

now, and I might add, no mind. Alas! no.
The man of business. His course may be

the fault of the times, of the spirit of the age ;
but this does not make the fact any better, or
the life more attractive. Shall we marry him ?
I think not.
Of all created beings, I have always had the

most profonnd admiration for literary men.

perhaps I should say, men of letters. You remember,dear Pollie, how often we have coin-
muned together, and felt that we could almost
worship any of those beings who could write
books, and see them printed; their own thoughts
g^ven to the world.ave, even those who wrote
l». /\ . ! i W * a t
ror quarterlies ana magazines.not me love

stories, but pages which showed thought, intellect.
Alas I I wish I had remained in my blindness; the delusion has all vanished, since I

have seen and known. They look like other
men, only sometimes worse; for I think the literaryair is second only to the artistic in hirsute
development and general disregard of taste.
Then I am sorry to say that, even in society,
Lhey are not more agreeable than others. It
may not be their fault, for it is said men very
seldom both write and talk well. But I think
there is another reason. Their thoughts, mercenarycreatures, are worth so much a volume,
ar so much a page; perhaps, if they would be
liberal, an exchange of thoughts might return
them as much as they bestow; but this they
have not tried, and they can't afford to let half
snd quarter eagles drop from their lips. They
might be generous, and follow the example of
the little girl who spoke diamonds and pearls
with such freedom.only they are conscious of
this difference, that her supply was inexhaustible.

1 don't know as much of them in domestic
life, but, from some observation and inquiry, I
am led to conclude that they do not shine there..
The wearied mind must have repose, and home
Is the place for repose. If a man may not
waste his talents on society, surely not on his
vife and childrep.
Time is precious, his brain is excited, he

most calm his nerves, or he must read or think.
sometimes deeply, and with closed eyes!

I may have been unfortunate in the subjects
Df my observations ; for, so far as I can judge,
I have given a fair estimate of the general state
of things, and tho few beautiful and honorable
exceDtions remain. I fear, as excentions. Thev i
show what oan be done, if the will be not wanting.andthat there is such a thing as domestic
life, even in the city of Funguston.

I have heard of a father, who not only knows
where his sons go to school, bat who actually
chose the school for them.who knows what
they are studying, and even assists them with
their lessons. When I see him, I shall approach
him with respect, and perhaps shall not feel it
too much to bow with the reverence of Eastern
lalutation. I will tell you if he appears to be
more than mortal.

I am persuaded that one cause of this unsocialstate of affairs lies, I bad almost said, in a
ant-shell.it is enveloped in the folds of a

cigar.
With all our boasted independence, we are an

imitative people, and we are sadly given to extremes.Example first leads everyman to smoke,
ind his business habits lead him to smoke immoderately.He does nothing by halves.

hfow, this is an unsocial habit, as far as women
ire concerned, since most of them have an injunctivedislike to tobacco in itself, as well as
to the remarkably neat habits it induces. The
:xceptions are those unfortunates, who, from
idncation, having found man and his weed, now
ind forever, one and inseparable, have conoluledto take the bad with the good.
Then, as to moderation. Men drive on at

'ull speed in whatever they undertake, and,iside from the nervous exhaustion which craves
itimulus, they are restless without something to
io. Then they smoke, probably on the princijlelaid down by the amiable Dr. Watts, who
mggests an individual with contracts so exensive,that he never fails to find employment

" for idle hand* to do.H

I have faith enough in woman to believe she
is not to be led away by so evil an example.And yet, why not ? lias ahe not need of reposeand comfort? If there be so great blessings in
puffery, why may not she enjoy them? Yet,imagine, dear P., one of us with a cigar! Pearlyteeth.coral lipsl No, I can't imagine it. We
will keep it as a resource when we become those
odious old maids. It may make us more odious
still, but, if there be comfort, it will sustain us.
I should be sorry to distrust the testimony of so
many men.

But, as I was saying, men smoke because
they must think that they are doing something.The ghost of an imagination of employment in
every cloud of smoke. We may not be in much
danger of following this example, and yet I will
tell yon a secret. I should not have much laith
in the power even of the public opinion which
would frown upon a smoky woman as upon
a smoky chimney, had we not a stronger safeguardin our employments. Let us hold fast to
the needle. She was a wise and observant personwho said, "No woman could be happy, whodid not know the use of the needle." We need
not be slaves to it, we need not bind up soul and
body in the mysteries of crochet and embroidery,single stitch and double stitch; we entangle oarselvesin silk and zephyr worsteds, till we have
not an idea beyond. That is the extreme. But
to know how to work easily and gracefully, to
be able to keep the fingers employed, while the
mind is free.this is welL It is soothing and
calming, and may help to while away many a
weary hour, when books are unheeded, and we
have no Bociety.

Thinking this of our work, I propose to find
some social employment for men; at, present, I
know of none truly innocent but vhitling. What
can they do? Read the papers? Yes, and turn
their backs to you while they read. What next?
Smoke? Aye, smoke. This is the alternative.Once set gointr. like the f»nrlr.l»<r tV>ow «a»,nnt

_."J ~..atop. Work with all their might, eat with all
their might, smoke with all their might, sleepwith all their might.Watch a man who has nothing to do, in his
attack upon your work basket. He picks up
your scissors, and works at them, till you take
them away, just as the edge is utterly spoiled.Before you can look up, he has them again, andhas snipped up a precious bit of work you weretransferring, on tne last piece of a particularshade of worsted. Then he cuts your thread,and unwinds your silk, till yon rescue from him
one after another of the contents of your basket,and console him bv leaving him a piece of
thread to twist rouncl his fingers.It were a charity to give him work; and not
long ago, I almost cried " Eureka,'' a sewingmachine! Gentle exercise for hands and feet,combining amusement and utility, and requiringlittle attention. What more agreeable thanfor the paterfamilias, as he sits at his eveningfireside, to entertain and be entertained, while
at the same time he has occupation for his
fingers in promoting the development of the
family jackets and other ornamental branches?
But, I saw the machine, I heard it, and con
eluded to wait for another invention. They
are not melodious, and Mr. Pater might better
grind a hand-organ for our amusement.

But, dear P., I had almost forgotten, and
perhaps you had, the question with which we
set out, Whom shall ire marry ? There arc
beautiful pictures in books, men who are everythingthat is good, and wise, and bright, and so
devoted; but, alas I we usually take leave of
them when they marry, and never know how
they hold out. Perhaps they become like real
men after that; but I think novel writers oughtto be indicted. They give us these specimens,aud we naturally invest our idols with the same
perfections, for want of better knowledge ; and

j 1 aidpd UoXwt in nVitainintf
our good will under false pretences.
Somebody has charged women with being

vain and extravagant and foolish. I grant that
some are so ; ana (but don't you mention it) so
are some men. Their fancy-work is of a differentkind, and stocks and notes and speculationsare the follies they deal in. Even in
dress, they are nose-led by fashion, and would
wear red velvet caps and purple cloaks and
blue trunk hose, if they were bid. Those who
sport stove-pipes, and dress-coats, and tight continuations,and who carry about upon them
representations of Mount Vesuvius and the
Mississippi river, would commit any other
enormity, if it were dictated by the same high
power.fashion.
Some tales gain force by repetition ; and it

has been repeated, without contradiction, that
all the women here (graciously allowing here
and there an exception) are extravagant, and
given to folly and fashion: while their husbandsand fathers, poor, dear, hard-working
slaves, are obliged to exhaust themselves in incessantlabor, to meet the demands of these
daughters, ever crying, " give, give." I have
heard of offices aud counting-rooms and bankparlors,with comfortable arm-chairs, where
plenty of gossip circulates, (but men never gossip,)and of clubs and club houses.but, of
course, married men never go to them. No;
they are working hard for the wives who will
ipend so much. 1

I have only to say, that some men are extrav-
igant too, in houseB, dress, equipage: and I
have seen women who would hold back in these
:hing8, and urge less freedom of expenditure, i
But their efforts alone avail but little; for what
»re u woman a savings u> a man 8 spenaings 7
And if we are so vain and foolish, why do

;hey encourage ua in it? Why is no effort
made to raise us to a level with their nobler
natures? Why do they treat with most attentionand admiration those who make most displayin dress? It is their own beautiful businessprinciple, that " the demand regulates the
inpply."
Granted, that some fail iu economy.there

may be reasons. Some spend freely, because
uhey do not know they need do otherwise. I
nave seen a woman boast of her husband's
prosperity, and spend in proportion, when every
nne else knew that he was straining every nerve,tnd paying unmentionable per cent, a month,
to keep his head above water. She, of course,has her share of blame.
Mr. failed, and, not long after, his wife

;ave a party, to introduce her eldest son into
mciety. I exclaimed, there must be some mislake.itcould not be; and Cousin Pen joinedwith me. Mr. X. qnietly ssid, it was nothing,Mr. Z. had probably forgotten to tell her. These
Fortification street failures were of no account.

I am trying to learn this new code of morality.
There is true philosophy in the extravagance

af some women. They know by how nnceraina tenure they hold what they have, and so
make the most of it while it lasts. In the
reckless mode of doing business, all may go at
tny time; and all they oould save would make
40 difference in the general crash.
If a wife knows that her husband is playing [

it duciu aua araKet witn ma money, what in- <
lucement has she to take care of it? He bays f
"ancy stocks, and she buys fancy collars ; and t
lometimes she has more to show for her trans- 1
ictions than he has. He goes among bulls £
ind bears, and she prefers ermines and sables, i
Ele writes his name for a friend, and pays round- (
y for the privilege; she writes to her friends, '

ind merely pays for the supper and music they c

snjoy in her house. a
| mnst, by the hye» make the confession

hat we dress too much in the street. But lea i
louveaux riches are like the child with a new £
oy.he must not only enjoy it himself, but show f
t to every one else. By and by we shall tire £
>f showing all the world what our money can d
)uy, and so we shall attain to more propriety t
n our dress. v
A true and free confidence would remedy o

uany of these evils. Common interest should a
ead to common trust; and I do believe most e
>f us have discretion when we are trusted, t
S'ot that we need enter into details of business, 1
>ut general ideas could do us no harm ; and, fhough we do jump at conclusions, they are plometimes very correct. t
But, for some cause, men are afraid ; nay, I a

lave thought, privately, they would be ashamed f
o tell us some of their business transactions ;
10 that it might be a good rule, on the score of b

prudence or morality, to show more confidence.
It amused rae to hear Mr. 1>. say to his
wife, one day, with reference to some speculation,441 hoped you would never hear of that."

But, dear P., 1 seem sadly to Itave wanderedfrom my subject, woman-like. Let us
return to the great question, aud satisfy ourselveswith the assurance that the wider the
range, the more perfect the survey. I confessthe resnlt has not been to me the most satisfactory.I have an ideal of life, uot mere existence; but, unless I have been nnfortnnatein my observations, there is little hope of anyreality.
The world is full of books to women. Oarduties, our mission, as daughters, as wives, as

mothers, have been set before us by our sistersin their zeal to help us on, and by men who
were blessed with time to preach to us. Let
us hope we have profited. It may be proof ofit, that the lessons are not as numerous as formerly.
Now, let the lords of creation take their turns

at school; or, are they already so perfect as
not to need it ? or are they beyond the hope ofinfluence for wood ? Let some one try the experiment,and write for sons, and husbands,and fathers. It is not right to neglect them,and 4' the whole duty of man," as set forth in
books, is too general.

Should we be consigned to old-maidism, itwill be pleasant employment for our leisure;and to that consummation I am beginning tolook.for, in the present state of things, whomcould we marry ?

For the National Era.

WHO ARE SECTIONAL?
11Y GEO. M. WESTON.

It is objected to the Renuhlio«n »v.ot
.I I. ] > " »»

ita candidates for both the Presidency and Vice
Presidency are taken from the North ; that it
exists, as an effective organization, only in the
free States, and will present electoral tickets in
only two or three slave States; that its triumphwould be asectional triumph of the North over
the South; and that its success will be equivalentto a dissolution of the Union, because the
slave States will certainly not submit to it, andperhaps ought not to submit to it. This objection,already taken in many quarters, has receivedthe special endorsement of one who has
filled the highest position in our Government.Mr. Fillmore, in the many addresses he hasdelivered to his fellow-citizens, who have assembledat various places to welcome his returnfrom Europe, has made this his capital, mostemphatic, and, indeed, most fatal objection to
the Republican party. At Albany, Mr. Fillmoresaid:
"We see a political party presenting candi'dates for the Presidency and Vice Presidency,4 selected for the first time from the free States

* alone, with the avowed purpose of electing' these candidates by suffrages of one part of
' the Union only, to rule ever the whole United
' States. Can it be possible that those who areI -1
eugageu in sucn a measure can have seri4ously reflected upon the consequences which4 must inevitably follow, in case of success ?4 [ Cheers. 1 Can they have the madness or the

4 folly to oelieve that our Southern brethren4 would submit to be governed by such a Chief
'Magistrate? [Cheers.] Would he be required4 to follow the same rule prescribed by those
' who elected him in making his appointments ?
4 If a man living south of Mason and Dixon's
4 line be not worthy to be President or Vice
4 President, would it be proper to select one
4 from the same quarter, as one of his Cabinet
4 Council, or to represent the nation in a foreign4 country? Or, iudeed, to collect the revenue,4 or administer the laws of the United States ?
1 !P ^iec,finb""m5n "for rrtbce.* tnM me peoplethemselves discard in selecting mm lbese
4 are serious but practical questions, and, in
4 order to appreciate them fully, it is only ne4cessary to turn the tables upon ourselves.
4 Suppose that the South, haviug a majority of
' the electoral votes, should declare that they4 would only have slaveholders for President
4 and Vice President, and should elect such by
' their exclusive suffrages to rule over us at the
4 North. Do you think we would submit to it?
4 No, not for a moment. | Applause.] And do
4 you believe that your Southern brethren are 1
4 iess sensitive on this subject than you are, or
4 less jealous of their rights? |Tremendous
4 cheering.] If you do, let me tell you that you4 are mistaken. Aud, therefore, you must see
4 that if this sectional party succeeds, it leads
1 inevitably to the destruction of this beautiful
' fabric, reared by our forefathers, cemented by' their blood, and bequeathed to us as a price1less inheritance." 1

Undoubtedly, the practice has been com- 1

raon, in selecting candidates for the Presidency '
and Vice Presidency, to take one from the free I
States and the other from the slave States, but
the practice has been by no means uniform ; '
and when Mr. Fillmore undertook to say that 1
what had been done by the Philadelphia Con- <

vention had been done "Jor the fxrat time,'' he
exhibited a strange ignorance of, or total inat- *
tention to, the history of the country. In the ^
election of 1828, one of the parties presented
General Jackson, of Tennessee, for the Presi- 1

Jency, and Mr. Calhoun, of South Carolina, for |
the Vice Presidency; while the other party pre- 1

rented Mr. Adams, of Massachusetts, for the '
Presidency, and Mr. liush, of Pennsylvania, 6
for the Vice Presidency; and the last-named <
ticket doubtless received the support of Mr.
Fillmore himself. t
At the preceding election, that of 1821, the '

rotes were not divided between two parties, but 8

mattered upon many candidates. However, c

>f 261 votes thrown for President, 177 were I
?iven to Southern men, and of 260 votes thrown ^
for Vice President, 221 were given to Sonth- '
jrn men, so that, in most of the States, the f
rotes must have been given to candidates from 1

lie South for both offices.
In 1836, the candidates of the Whig party ^

ivere General Harrison, of Ohio, for the Presi- c

lency, and Mr. Granger, of New York, for the c
lecond office, except in Massachusetts, which t
lupported Mr. Webster for the Presidency, and
tfr. Granger for the second office. Mr. Fill- r

nore, undoubtedly, voted the Harrison and £
Iranger ticket. At the same election, South «
Carolina voted for Mangum, of North Carolina, 8
or President, and Tyler, of Virginia, for the t
lecond office. At the same election, Georgia
mu xenneasee voiea ior juage »v nue, 01 ten- i

jessee, for President, and Tyler, of Virginia, g
or the second office. It is not recollected that g
kny of the individuals, or parties, or States, con- *

:erned in these transactions, were charged with o
he design of overthrowing the Union. I
Mr. Bright, of Indiana, has been elected t

President of the present Senate, in the place of I
/ice President King, deceased. Mr. Bright is k
herefore, to all intents and purposes, Vice s
President of the United States, performs the e

iresent duties of that office, and would sue- a

:eed to the first office, upon the same contin- g
;encies as would a Vice President elected by c
he people. We now have, therefore, both the d
'resident and Vice President from the free c

States.the very thing pronounced by Mr. Fill- h
nore to be so unprecedented and so dangerous, t
)r does Mr. Fillmore hold that to be unlawful, v

rhen proposed to be done by " Mark RepiMi r

ans," which is entirely lawful when done by s

mvbody else? o
Mr. Fillmore is equally at fault in suggest- s

ng, either that Col. Fremont would ostracise n
Southern applicants for office, provided they t
>ossess the Jeffersonian qualifications, or that t
louthern men would refuse to take office un- v
ler him. The prediction may safely be venured,that enough men from Virginia alone a
rill be on their knees to Colonel Fremont for piffice, to exhaust all his patronage. Mr. Fill- t
nore's own experience should have enlighten- li
id him on that p>oint. Nobody knows better 1
ban he does, what vast numbers of his old jAbolition associates were transformed into im- t
passioned Union-savers, by the golden touch of f
patronage. The incumbent of the Presidency, p
»e he who he may, or conduct as he may, will c
Jways have as many supporters as he can com- «

drtably provide for. t
The assumption that the slave States must <i

Lave the candidate fop the Presidency or

:. I I
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Vice Presidency upon every ticket, can only be
justified by assuming, contrary to the fact, that
they compose one-half of the nation. Now, in
round numbers, of the nineteen millions of
tree persons in the I 'nited States, by the cens>n
of 1850, thirteen millions, or more than two
thirds, resided iu the free States, and this disproportionis constantly and rapidlv increasing.
Allowing for the slaves of the South, according
to the rule of the Federal Constitution, ami the
preponderance of the free States is still in thproportionof 1+4 to 90, or moro than three
fifths. The slave States do not constitute onehalfof the nation, either in numbers, wealth, or
anv legitimate element of political power.But is it true, in poiut of fact, on any fair
new 01 imngs, tnat tne Philadelphia Conven
tion did select both its candidates from the
North? Colonel Fremont was born in Oeortgia, was reared and educated in South Carolina,and had married the daughter of a Missourislaveholder. He is Southern in origin,training, and association. When, and how,and where, did he become a Northern man?
Certainly, not by his residence in California.
That State is on neither side of Mason and
Dixon's liue, for the simple reason that that line
was never run so far west. Our Pacific Territoriesconstitute a distinct political system of
their own. They are totally disconnected, anil
must ever remain so, from the Bectional division
of the Atlantic States. That division appealsneither to their interests nor their passions.Distance of space has the same effect in producingimpartiality as distance of time. It
has been said that the contemporaneous judgmentof the United States upon European
events, is as much to be relied upoa as the judgmentof posterity. Our Pacific coast is nearlythree times as distant, in time of communication,as are France and England. The States
which will arise on the Pacific msy hereafter
become the umpires of the Republic. Theybeloug neither to the North nor the South, in
any sense which can connect them with our
controversies, either for principle or for power.They have independent objects of their own,and will always pursue their own peculiar systemsof politics.

It is true that California is a free Sla'e,but its political associations have been steadilywith the slave States. With the exception ofthe brief term of Colonel Fremont in the UnitedStates Senate, California has sent no man
to either House of Congress, who has not gonewith those who went farthest in the support of
Slavery. At this moment, that Slate is couti- ,dentlv relied upon to vote for Mr. Buchanan,the Southern candidate for the PresidencyCalifornia,although not itself afflicted with Slavery,has been, in short, Pro-Slavery. At anyrate, it has not been Anti-Slavery. It is not
an " AMUionizetV State, as Southern gentle
men would say that Massachusetts is. Residencein California affords no proof, and raises
no presumption even, of hostility to the peculiarinstitutions of the South.

In truth, the real point, of the objection to
the Kepublican nominations, which Mr. Fillmorehas embodied in his Albany address, is
not to the residence of the candidates, but to
the issues raised, and to the sectional location
of the strength relied upon to elect those candidates.If the Republican party had nominatedFrancis P. Blair, of Maryland, for the Presidency,and Cossius M. Clav, of Kentucky, for
the Vice Presidency, the opposition of the South
would have lost, none of its keenness, ami the
apprehensions of a dissolution of the I'nion
entertained by Mr. Fillmore would not have
been one whit less gloomy. Indeed, it is quiteprobable that as the Pierces, the Shannons, thoDouglases, and the Buchanans, are more detestedin the free States than anv Southern men
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Blairsand the Clays would be more obnoxious

than even the Wades and Wilsons of the North,
No 1 The real objection is not. to the local
residence of the Republican candidates. Tho
objection to Colonel Fremont is not that he
was born in Georgia, educated in South Carolina,married into the family of a Missouri slave- t

holder, and now has his residence and interestsin a State on the Pacific, which is in no

way involved in the sectional disputes of tl
Atlantic States; the objection is, that ho is
ihe candidate of the seventeen free Slates,
against Mr. Buchanan, the candidate of the
fourteen slave States. The objection is, that
the party which supports Colonel Fremont is,
in reference to the location of its strength,
bounded hy a geographical line; and that its
luccees would be the triumph of one section
over another.

,In this division of the States, Delaware is
reckoned as a free State. It ought to be so

reckoned, in reference to the issues involved in
he present contest. Delaware has a little linferingremnant of Slavery, but has long prohibitedthe exportation of slaves. Delaware
has no interest in slave-breeding or Slavery exension,but is opposed to both. During the penlencyof the Wilmot Proviso controversy, the
Legislature of Delaware instructed their Sena
ore in Congress to obtain, if possible, the prohibitionof Slavery in the territories of tha
United States. The interests, opinions, and seuiments,of Delaware, are all hostile to the exensionof Slavery. The Republican party exststhere in full vigor, and if Col. Fremont
oses the vote of the State, it will on'y be in conlequenceof the disturbing element of Americanism.
I do not affect to deny that the spectacle of

he seventeen free States arrayed against the
ourteen slave States, which is substantially the
ispect of the pending Presidential contest, is
me to be contemplated with profound concern,
owe it to the candor with which I desire to

liscuss all political questions, aud to the inteligenceof tnose to whom this paper is addresssi,to admit that the existing condition of things
s most undesirable and most deplorable. Is it
etnediable ?.and if so, by whom? Are the free
itates responsible for this condition of things,
>r can they, consistently with tbeir principles aud
:onvictions, do anything which will put &u end
o it ?
A difference of opinion, broad, deep, and ireconcilable,in reference to the institution of

ilavery, exists in the country. It is not an
»ld difference of opinion, but a modem diff. rinceof opinion. It has arisen quite within
K* ro/>nllanliAn nf mon \t\ miiLllo-.v.. W.u >iiv. Aur irtT2itates, still holding fast to the views of ail the
&tbers of the Republic, North and South, regardSlavery as morally wrong, politically dangerous,and, in an economical point of view,
rasteful, exhausting, and ruinous. With such
ipinious, long cherished and clearly immovaile,the free States cannot consent to the exensionof Slavery over the Territories of the
Jnion. On the other hand, the slave States
lave, of late, adopted the opinion that the intitutionof Slavery is both abstractly right and
conomically advantageous. They believe, or
.ffect to believe, that its extension is lor the
eneral good, and, at any rate, essential to their
ivn interest. Here is a case of irreconcilable
lifference of opinion between the two sections
if the country. Regret it as much as we may,
tere it is; anl what is to be done about it? Is
here really any other solution ot it, than that
rhich is the solution of all other nueatious under
epublican forms of government.the submisionof the minority to the fairly-expressed .will
if the majority ? Is any other solution of it posible,or would any other solution of it be subuittedto? Is it seriously proposed, that seven
een States shall yield to fourteen States; that
hirtcen millions of people shall yield to six
aillions ?
Clearly, the minority must submit. The onlyJternative to it (viz: compromise) is now imlossible.That was resorted to in 1S20, whenhe Territories were divided by a parallel ofatitnde. But the South effaced that line in

854, and still oppose its restoration. Comiroinise being impossible, nothing remains butbe arbitrament of power, to be exercised peacenllyand fairly, according to the forms and
trinciples of the fundamental compact whichonstitutes ns one nation. The Government is
trong enough, the Union is strong enongh, to
tear the strain of even such a struggle as this,leeply as the necessity for it is to be regretted,[ante rouuTB raus.l


